EECOLLECTIONS  OF  A PLAYER
ances. I can remember when we produced a piece called "Progress" at Wallack's that he had rehearsed for days and in which he was letter-perfect. But at night he completely balked. When he came off the stage he said : "Mrs. Gilbert heard me repeat the part three times before coming to the theater, but this infernal lack of nerve has played the deuce with me."
Oh, how many times the old stager envies the younger player who sets about his work undisturbed, wondering at the trepidation of his older and more experienced associate ! On the eve of a new production I have often left home muttering over the words of some long part and very doubtful as to the result of my efforts ; and on my return my wife, who, I think, was if possible more nervous for me than I for myself, would say, "Well, how did you get on?" And if I answered, as I frequently did, that I feared I had not done very well, "Nonsense!" she would say, "how did your part go with the audience?" When I would reply that I had received a good deal of applause, 253portment, which I think quite essen-251 party encountered upon212              '<
